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WHAT IS IT?

What kept tho morn
Through January's snowing?
It knew oh, never doubt itl
The blasted tree without it
Would bleaker seem, and older
To summer's new beholder,
Ho, green through all the snowing,
'i'was love that kept it growing.

What was the water saying,
Heneath that playing,
Whereon tho aniishliie listened,
While underneath it glistened?
"Oh, queenly sun, arisen
To louse mo from my prison;
I murmur not, for grieving,
1 sing, in thee believing!"

What brought the peach-bud- s swelling
From out their birchen dwelling?
The song of s won them.
Fresh music, poured upon tliein,
In bloom is overflowing:
The blush anil perfume Bhiwlng
That life is richer, better,
Joy's debtor.

Oli, loving, faces,
Moss of descried places
i Mi, voices of the chosen,
Through deadliest cold unfrozen
1th, lives with beauty brimming,
(Had in the heavens' near byuiuiug;
Ye know the hidden glory,
Who else may tell that story?

VJrow, sing, and bloom undanntcd
A world so shsdow-hauute-

Needs all your bursting splendor,
Soft lights, and murmurs tender,

'The human want is pressing,
tl'ershailow It with blcKsIng!
Your triumph sure belleviug.
Till heart shall hush their grieving!

LUCY LARCOM'

Managing a Husband.

ELIZABETH OAKES SMITH.

"What's mine yours, what's yours is mine."

'VThat a time our brothers must have had of it I

fclow they hare been managed from babydoin p

ovarii I First it was trot, trot, trot, to keep the
from screaming to split his thr.at then

it waslumps of sugar, sticks of candy, and junk's
of cake to induce him to shut his month, keep in
the house, not to tear lit 4 piu-- fur, and not kick!
Mercy how the little rascals kick! Multiplied
Jerushaits, who wax fat and kick ; juvenile don-

keys. ( Ihc child is father of til.; Ill ill,") who dis- -

rl, lul.la.a blurt rknir. frnm the nmnrteties. but.
tor doors like battering engine., and spare not:
vveu tlie lender shins of helpless Abigails
How these Abigails " manage " these incipient
lord of creation heaven only knoss. Take the
mere utU nipt nt ablution.

Ilid-I- , or mama, places her band upon the top.
of Youngsters 'a luad, who gives one gieat

and flap goes a handful of vnter over eye-- ,'

cheeks, lip-- ,; slap, rub.screa-u- kick, splutter,
blubber, hits, spit, stain;, shake. ; the wu

niau holds on, the juvenile emerges occasionally
with a cry to raise bedlam ci ties to the surf.ico

like a porpois pnfliug and Mowing shames the!
bulls of II isliau with hisrnars. Splash goes the
water, blub, lub ber, as the lips take it sue, ze.

Junk, ui,k, shake, as the nose ee as the eyes
go nuder, o. as the whole f ice passes slowly
under the palm. All this to put a little "gudli-i,uss-

in the shtpa of "cleanliness" iut the
masculine. j

Then conies the perijj of teaching " the young
idea how to speak." Imagine a tittle sinter of six
seated upon a st.iol, with doll in lap ; juvenile has
just been through the above ordeal of the bath ;'
his hair is resolutely combed up to the tep of the
head in a long stiff line like the th bristles upon
a certain creature's back. He has one corner of his
jacket or apron in his mouth, at which he does the
duty of a young sucker. Moth hands are in his'
pocktts, one just emeiging to slide along the table
in pursuit of flies.

"Now, Jimmy, begin," cries the little teacher.
How doth the little busy bee."

' How (eyeing the fly) doth the little" (down'
goes the hand, And two or three flies bux, buz, for
freedom).

"Jimmy, do learn your lesson."
Jimmy "B lay bee, what's a bee l"
" It's a bug, Jimmy-'- '

" What kind of a buglike a snider i"
" No, Jitniuy. spiders don't make honey."
" Do bees make honey f I ineau to lia'6 some

on some bread ; b'ead and honey !"
" Say your lesson first, aud then we'll have br. a I

and honey."
" I won't I'l have it now.'"
"Jimmy you II never be a min Unless you

learn."
" Get ont. I will be a man. You wont though."
Next comes the school going, and then the ju-

venile mast be coaxed aud wheedled, for he has a
mortal aversion to the tree uf knowledge. Ilia
pockets are stuffed with balls, topi.twine, pebbles,
and even toads in the season, all of which are do-

ing imaginary wonders while the lesson is gab
bled over withont the least idea of the sense con-

tained ta it. Oue eye inspects u beetle crawling
over the bissch the other watches the clock In
all he has no more idea of the utility of learning
than the monkey has ef the need of trowsers.
Well, he goes on. the women suffering msrtyrdom
to get him forward so hat the family will not be
disgraced. Mama groans in spirit when by her-ael- f

; woriies her life out to manage him in such a
way that the neighbors won't be outraged, and
the father try the "oil of birch," (the father's rem
edy for all errors, mental and moral,) he remem-
bers how ho was brought up ; he was its cherub,
in any sense, and what was good for him will be
good for Jimmy.

Mama manages to shut her eyes to the fact that
Jimmy ia a dunce and a "trial." She manages to
keep the secret to hersolf. Then he goes to col
lege ; bnt we must not dilita u,iou the agonies of
management to carry the boy well through. There
atre the college sprees. The extra bills, the threat
ened disgrace, all averted, hushed up.aod paid by
maternal mauagemeut. Finally the youth mar
Ties, and now the mother, fur the first time sinee
lie was born has a breathing space. She has kept
him eat of mischief only partially ; the wife must
slo the rest. Now for the managing wife.

Mrs. Ellis, Miss'Edgeworth, Hannah Moore, all
gave directions. The first says, "leave a big coal
in the grtte for your husband to poke," and tin
others are equally wise. Frederika Bremer loves
manled mea ; they are supposed to be meek. The
married man is easily known by his air Ha is
thought to be well disciplined ; ha has sown his
wild oats ; ha has given bonds to the stste ; he s
eu the road to repe:tsbi!ity ; in o!hr words he

has put his morals into good keeping, and his
wife is now responsible for hit good behavior.

Now, sisters, don't believe a word about all this
nonsense of managing. Don't women know that
a man starts in his matrimonial career with the
firm persuasion that his wife means to get the
weather guage of him, and isn't he perpetually on
ths alert to baffle her efforts ? Doesn 't he frown to

in swe ? Doesn't he find fault with th
coffee, upset the 'hairs, scold at the weather, look
glum, reject his pudding, attempt oathing, all to
impress upon her plastic mind, that he is per-
fect monster of a man, and must be treated gin-

gerly; a lion of ferocity whom it isn't Well to
rouse ; and does'nt his pretty fool of a wife live
in drea'l of acreat'ire who is at heart as tame as a
kitten, a love of a man, only he thinks it
best to assume airs lest his authority should
be questioned? Has'nt Shakespeare given ev-
ery woman an inkling of all this sham in the
character of " Petrucio," and doesn't he take the
tiger out of poor Kate in a twinkl.ng, making he'
talk not in the least like a strong-minde- wo-
man ?'

Managing let alone ia the word. Give a man
his own way if yon wish to make him miserable.
Seem resigned, put on the "ill-uie- i look." if you
want to drive him ma j. Be meek Oriselda ; be
piously forbearing teem as if you never could-an-

nsver should be anything nor anybody aeain
to the last day of your life, but an echo to him, a
woman "looking up," dependant, hanging like a
wilted csbbage leaf over a rail, or a scorched vine
over a trellis ; and if your husband does'nt iu his
soul sicken and tire of you, he must be, as Words-
worth has it,

"The most enduring man of men."
" Managing a husband I" our cotemp jrariet are

quite in a fever ever the phrase, just as thy are
about a"woman's sphere." Never attempt to in in
age. If you do you'll have the worst of it. Sup-
pose you love your husband which is not an un-
natural supposition, even in this age; why then,
all yon have to d . is. to be yourself. If ho was
by your individualism, he is to be kept by it lso.
Suppose the ciffee is bid,and you area ,oorhnus'-kcepe-

confess as m ;ch and try to loam, but do
not fro off into a scene and get up a cry about it
If he is a dull tyrant, leak upon it as a fact, and
then try to livo nobly yourself. Crying, an I fret-
ting, and talking about it wont mead muters. If
he provides jou bread and raiment and you are
willing to be his wife, do mt talk about it to him,
it is the last decree of meanness for a woman
to take gifts and then " look them in thu mouth."

Suppose lie gels up in the mjruing, looks black,
sulky, makes the children "step round," and noili
ing will please him must you try to manage him,
get sulky yourself, burst into tears, remonstrate,
and have a sort of famdy row T By no mans.
Look the very pink uf neatness and good order.
"Carry a ro..e in your bisom, be the very im.rer-
soniiion of w.unaiily and maternal
and all this not to shame him, but be it js
yournvf to do so; anl if pesco aui luirmoay dj
no.con.e to your houseliuld, lie must be brute
of a man. Never mauiiiro. Be. njt seem, wife like,
and if your relation is one utterly at war wiLh
yuur own natur.-- , all will be well. The husband
will learn at length that a wife is n it a ch ittel. ul
though tho law makes her u:h. Hi will learu a
true sense of justice, hich is to reverence the
soul of las wile, j ist as G.jJ lias c .mpaaiiled it.
Ho wi.l not ifface his imige tin re in order t.
stamp th.reon his own. tie will love her fur being
too much hers, If.

S .mo of our brother edito-- s have accused us of
miiuuifiu create a niacin ism. n i,a j '

altogether. I ha antagonism exists already,
se the position of women socially and paliti-call-

is a false oue. U'e aim at a more entire
unity, at a lovlier harmony. We dosire to see all
this miserable cant about a woman's " depend-
ence," her sphere," Ae., do io away with. We
desire her to be nobly acknowledged as the friend
and companion of her brother. We desire to have
all this matrimonial trick, management, cajolery,
over reaching, bickering, discouteui, yield to an
honorable and beautiful recoguition of man aud
woman, husband and wife, whom " Ood h uh
joined together," and whom the
of min, in his iiuperfe f development, has put
asunder. We advocate marriage as tLe highest
happiuess to beings great enough and good enough
to kuow how to reverence its sanct ties; aud we
oppose divorce, because every argument in favor
of the dissolution of the marriage bond is au
argument against tne band itself a blow at
the marriage institution. We do not ask for
change, other than is comprised in grau.ing to
woman the rights of citizenship ; all other aspocta
el life will find their natuiat adjustment as we ad- -

vance to a higher culture.

How Lager Beer Originated.
years ago, a a town,

near Bamberg, Germany, sent his apprentice to
get a bottle of Batnoerg-b.-er- , (small beer) which
was sold ill that place; but the boy, not know-
ing this, went to the city itself; on Temriiing he
met au acquaintance of his, who told him, that
when he would come home, his " boss" would
whip him for staying out act long. The
poor boy who was lightened at this, thought it
better not go home at all, but took his bottle-- ,

hurried it under a tree, and ran away. H then
went among the soldiers tvh're he distinguished
himself, go that in short he became an officer.
When one day his regiment was quartered in
this small tuyn, the oflior thought to pay a
visit to his old boss, but not before lie had got
the bottle of beer which he had buried some
years ago under the tree. When he entered, he
aid, welt sir, here I bring you your bottle of

Buinberg-bee- r that you sent we for. The shoei
maker not knowing whil this meant, was told
by the officer all about it. Tin bolile was then
opened, and the beet found to be of a superior
quallity. When this fact was known, some of
the brewers built deep vaults where they put
their beer in, and called this, after it had lain
there for some time, lager, which means nothing
more than lying. The officer afterwards mar-
ried the.daughterof the shoemaker, and drank,
as I am told, a good deal otlager-beer- , receiving
iu that occupation (he assistance of his father-in-la-

.

A bill to compel tree n iu, t iu leave the
Slate is oei.MC t'u ALbajii L ::.,. .

A Thrilling Scene.
AN INDIAN COUNCIL.

The subjoined stirring sketch is from a work by
Judge Hale, entitled "The Wilderness and the War
Path," and is descriptive of tho coolness and pres-

ence of mind of Col. Geo. Roger Clark, at a coun-
cil at North Bend.

An Indian council Is one of tho most Imposing
spectacles in savage life. It Is on: of tho few oc-

casions in which thrj warrior exercises his right of
suffrage, his influence and his talents, in a civil ca-

pacity, and the raoetiaj is conducted with all the
gravity, and all the Ceremonious ostentation, with

which it is possible to invest it-- The matter to be
considered, as well as all the details, arc wet di-

gested beforehand, so that the utmost decorum

must prevail, and tho decision be unanimous. The

chiefs and sages the leaders and orators occupy
the most conspicuous seats ; behind them are ar-

ranged the younger braves, and still further in the
rear appear th; women and you ih.ai spectators. All
are equally attentive A dead silence reignB

throughout the assemblage. The great pipe gaud-

ily adorned with paint and feathers, is lighted,
and passed from mouth to mouth, commencing
with the chief priests In rank, and proceeding by
regular graduation to the inferior order of braves.
If two or three nations be represented, the pipe is

passed from one party to the other, and salutions
are courteously exchanged, before the business of
the council U openod by tha respective speakers.
Whatever jealously or party spirit may exist in
the tribe, it is carefully excluded from this dignified

assemblage, whose orderly oonduct and close atten
tion to the proper subjoct before them, might be
imitated with profit by so mo of the most enlight
ened bodies iu Christendom.

It was an alarming evidence of the temper now

prevailing nmong them, and of the brooding storm
that filled their minds that no propriety ol de-

meanor marked the entrance of the savages into the
council-roo- The usual formalities ware forgot
ten, or purposely dispensed with, and an insulting
levity substituted in its jiluja. The chiefs a:id

braves stalked in with an appearance of light re

gard, un 1 seated themselves promism oinly on the
fijur, in front of the conviii.ssioncrii. An air of in-

solence marked nil their movements, nnishowoj a:i
intention to dictate terms, or to fix a quarrel upon

tho Americans.

A tlead sileue rested ovjr t'.te group ; it was

the silence of dread, distrust, mid wa'.chfulncss ;

not of respect. The eves of the Bavag; ban 11

gloated upon the banquet of riloo 1 that seemed
v gpivad out before then ; tlie pillage or the

fort an J the bles ling of the American, were al-

most within th.'ir grasp ; while that gallant liltl '

bund saw tin portentous nature of the c is's, tin

stood ready to siil their lives as dearly as possi-

ble.

The commission ?rs, without noticing the disor-

derly conduct of the other pirty, or nppeariug to
have 1 their i.nnie liate treachery, opene I
the couneil in die form. Taey lig'.ite 1 the peace
pip, mi l after drawing a few waiffs, p.used it to tho
c'aeifs, who received it. Cj'.oael C'arke the.i rose

to th purpose for watch the treaty wai
l With an tine nb trrassed air, with t!i?

to.ie of one ace islam :.l to coram , an 4 the ea- -

assurance of perfect security an 1 he
stated that the co '.lis.iione.--s ha.l been sent to oiler

k?uee to tiie Siiuwa'1033 ; an I that the IVesU.ut
had no wMi to continue the war ; he hal no re-

sentment to gratify ; and, that if tho re t men de-

sired pence, they could have it on libera! lernis. "If
s.teh be the will of the S'jawan jes," he concluded,
"let some of the wi-s- men speak."

A c'aief arose, drew up his tall person to its full
height, and nssunui.T a ha igVy attitude, threw his

eye contemptuously over the commissioners nnd

their small retinue, as if to measure their insignifi-

cance, iu comparison with his own numerous train
and then stalking to the tabic, threw upon it two
belts of wampum, of different colors tha war and
the peace belt.

" We come here," he exclaimed, " to offer yon
two pieces of wampum ; they are of different col-

ors ; you know what they mean ; you can tako
which yon like !" And turning upon his heel, ho

resumed his seat.
The chiefs drew themselves up in the consciou-s-

of having hurled defiance in the teeth of the
white men. They hal offered an insult
nownetl leader of the Long Knives, to which they
knew it mid be hard for him to submit, while

they did not supposo be would dare to resent it.
The council-pip- e was laid aside. Those fierce wild

men gazed intently at Clarke. The American saw
that the crisis had arrived : they could no longer
doubt that the Indians understood tho advantage
they possessed, and were disposed to use it ; and a

common sense of danger caused each eye to turn
On tho leading com.nisaioncr. lie sat undiaturbc',
aud apparently careless, until the chief who had
thrown the bolts upon the table had taken his seal :

then with a small cane which he held in his hand,
ho reached, as if playfully, toward the wir belt,
entangling the end of the stick in it, drew it to-

wards hiio, and then with a twitch of the cane,
threw the belt in the midst of the chiefs. The ef-

fect was electric. Every man iu council, of each

party, sprang to their feet ; tho savages with a
loud exclamation of osWnishmerit, "Hugh !" the
Americans in expectation of a hopeless conflict,

against overwhelming numbers. Every mau grasped
a weapon.

Clarke alone was unawed. Tho expression of
his countenance changed to a ferocious sternness
aud his eye flashed, but otherwise he was unmoved.

A bitter smile was slightly perceptible upon his
compressed lips, as he gazed upon that savage
band, whoso hundred eyes were bent fiercely and

in horrid exultation upon htm us they stool liken
pack of wolves at bay, thirsting for blood, ami
ready to rush upon him, whenever one bolder than
the rest should commence tha attack. It was am
of those motneuts of indecision, when the slight.
est weight thrown in'.o either scale will make

prcpon derate ; a moment in which a bold man,cou

rcfMt with trie re.rrt of

may seize upon the minds of all aronud him, aud
sway them at his wilL Such a man waa the intre-
pid Virginian, j He spoke and thera was no man
bold enough to gainsay him none that could re-

turn the fierce glance of hia eye. Raising his arm,
an I waving hia hand towards the door, he exclaim-
ed : ' Dogs you may go 1" The Indians' hesitat-
ed for a moment, am! then rushed tumultuously out
of tha oouncil room. , i j ,i ...

., The doeision of Clarke, on that occasion, saved
himsilf and comrades from massacre.- The plan
of the savages had been artfully laid - be had
read it in their features and conduct, as plainly as
if it had been wnttota on a scroll before them. He
met it in a manner unexpected ; the Crisis was
brought on sooner than was intended ; and upon a
principle similar to that by which, wheii a line of
battle is broken, the dismayed troops fly, before Or--
aer can be restored.the new and sadden turn giving
to these proceedings by the energy of Clarke, con-

founded the Indians, and before the broken thread
of their schema of treachery could be
they were panic-struc- They had come prepared
to brow-bea- t, to humble, and theti to destroy; they
looked for remonstrance and altercation ; for the
luxury of drawing the toils' gradually uround their
victims : of beholding their agony aud degradition,
and of bringing on the final castrophe by an ap-

pointed signal, when the schema should be ripe.
They had expected to see on bur part great cau-

tion, a skilful playing off. and an unwillingness to
take offence, which were to be gradually gooded
into alarm, irritation, and pubrnission. The cool

cjntempt with which their first insult was thrown
back into their teeth surprised them, and they
were foiled by the of one man. They
had noTecutntlie among them, no master spirit to
change ttnir plan, so as to adoptittoa uew

; and those braves, who in many a battle
had shown themselves to be men of true valor,
quailed before the moral superiority which assum
ed the vantage ground of a position they could not
comprehend, and therefore feared to assail I.

GENTLE WORDS AND LOVING SMILES.
t

The 'sun may warm the grass to life, ; ;

The dew, the drooping (lower,
Anil eyes grow bright and watrh the light,

V'f Autumn'e oi:iiing houri
Cut words that breathe of kindness,

And smiles we knoiv are trite, ,r
Are warm :r than the summer time,

AirJ brighter than the dew.

It is not ninoli the world can give,
i With allies subtle art,

Aud il I mid gems arc uot the things
To sillsfy the heart.
ur, uh! ii t juse who cluster tumid
Tue iil'ar of the heurt.

Have gentle words and loving smiles,
Ujiv ucautit'ul is earth!

For the Journal.
The Last Hours of the Magdalen.

KATE CARROLL.

"Xive I n jt suT.-re- tilings to be furjrlvon ?
H ive I not had my brain seared, my heart riven,

llupes sipped, ii.it-.i- blighted, liliVs lite led away ?
An I only n n tu driven,

rleciiuso not altogeth-s- of such clay
s ro.s wi'.aiu t!u s i lis of iho-i- whim I survey.'1.

"ile who has most of heart ko iws most of sorrow."
She is alone all alone. The dark hour draws

nigli. NjI a friendly haul presses hers iu token of
sympa'.iiy nor a single tear drops on her pillow
to ass '.re her tha! she will be missed when she is

gone. Vst th? fresh leaves o! repentenca arc ten-

derly hidinj the darkness of her sill, and noiselessly
as an.'els mini tra'ions are veiling the care-line-

on her brow. Once she was a happy child. Thai
period of innocence eouies swiuly np tho ai.-l- of
memory, and drives forth fresh tours for tlia think?
of the green fields, tho tinging birds, the clear
breezes, the thousand things that childhood deems
be.in iful, and idas I of the young companions as
p tre now in their proud maturity us then, when the
world had not in sharp conflict tried and found
Ihtm wanting I Aud harder still and here, her
very heart dissolves itself in tears she seems to
foci the kind touch of the soft lingers that used to
twiuo into sunny ringlets the locks that lay faded
nnd tangled now ; aud sho remembers too the
gentle voice that tenderly Messed, and reverently
commended to higher keeping, her little child !

Oh, how the poor sinner longs to walk backward,
' over tho living coals of her own sins, to undo the
evil that is hurrying tho sands of life away ! But

j '.ho Gat has gone forth. Siuuds of merriment aud
laughter breaks in upou her solitude ; an occa
sional otitu wounds her newly awakened sensitive
ness ; au uncertain step approaching her room sends
a shiver of puiu through her veins ; and a rude.un-feelin- g

voice assures her 'that ho thought to have
found her sometime gone ;' thit is all it says, then
the cruel speaker closes the door, and rashes into
the street to rejoin bis departing companions.

lima passes,and the mind noi keeping paoe with
its wearing frauie.il, fully alive to inner aud outer in-

fluence. What greater torture than this I " Dol
merit this ?" she cries neatly doubtiur the exis
tence of mercy.

Aud gently the Dark Angel draws nearer, when
she babbles of innocent sports of purer days of a
mofAcrs lovci and better at ill, of faith in joys to
come : when the repentant Magdalen would be
equal in the ouerring confidence of a Fathers
love, to those whoso pure wings had never bcuu so
deeply eiustaincd wheu the confines of earth folded
them.

t

And with this gloiious revelation h'ghtiug her
path, she softly crooned to tho Jordan side.

But what became of bim who hurried her to
her ruin ? lie t he is fuediug ut sumptuous ta
bles exchanging smiles with lonely females; seem
ing the incarnation of virtue with the virtuous ;

fawned upon, and followed while lower siuks his
victim, until the unfeeling boor, who, In her trying
honr wondered at her lingering, toAk her to the
miserable shelter that sho could never grow used
to.

But the deep and unchanging peace of the re
deemed Magda'xn is holier fur than any misleading

dream of ber earth-lif- and the deep tones of
" Neither do 1 condemn thee." sweeter to her than
any of Heaven's tongs. ' ..

Salem, Mass. .

A church for the deaf jnd dunibisubout to be

rpi- - in Ne.v York.

Story of our Village!
OR THE HAPPY MATCH.

" Now," said Harry Hemphill to his young wife,
when they went to house koeping, " it's mv buai-ne- s

to bring money into the house, and yours to
see that none goes foolishly out of it."

This was the agreement with which they set for-
ward in the world , He chose her, first because he
tovKD her, and in the second place, becau-- e he
knew she was sensible, economical and industri-
ous, jusl tha reason which should influence every
sensible man in his choice now. And he also
thought best that each should have distinct spheres
of ac.lon. There interests were one and indivisi
ble, consequently each had ths same motives to
act wall the allotted part. His business called for
his whole attention ; ha wished, therefore, to pur
sue it undisturbel by other cares. For himielf;
ne look d for happiness on y at home ; there he
expected a supi ly for all his wants, and he was of
course not disposed to spend anything abroad in
pursuit of what he thought every reasonable man
ought to eajoy in the bosom of his own family.
Her duties being all domestic, she was able to
compass thera the batter, by turning her attention
tothem. Her husband's business doing habits, his
temperate, correct life, had alt the power of exam-
ple, increasing her eateara and doubling her anx
lety to deserve his.

They hiid been muried without waiting to get
rich. They never distrusted Providence nor each
other. With little besides health and disposition
to improve it, they had, nevertheless a atrong
confidence of final success, which prudent resolu-
tions inspire in those who feel that they have res-
olution to adhere to them. Thns they began the
world. i

To attach a man to his homa it ia necessary that
home should have attractions. Harry Hemphill's
had. There ha sought repose after the toils and
weariness of the day, and there he found it. Wheu
perplexed or low Bpiritod, he retired thither, and
amid the soothing inflencea of its quiet and peace-
ful shsdes.he for got the heartlessness of the world,
aud all the wrongs of men. When things went ill
with him. he font d solace in ths sunshine of affec-
tion that in lha domestic circle beamed upen him,
and chased every cloud from his brow. However
others treated him, there was alwaya kindneas,
confidence aud esteem. If others deceived him,
and hypociisy with its shameless face smiled on
liim to delude and injure bint, there all was sin
cerity of the heart, which makes amends for suf
fering, and wins the troubled spirit from misan-
thropy. ,

Nothinj so directly tends to make a wifo a good
housekeeper, a go id economist, as that kindness
on the part of the husband which speaks the lan-
guage of approbation, and that careful aud wefi
directed industry which thrives and gives atrong
promise that her care and prudence will have
profitable issue and dary Hcmnhill had this token,
and this assurance.

Harry devoted himself to his business with
s'eady purpose and untiring sail. He obtained
credit by his plain an4 honest dealings : . ustaui
by his faithful punctuality aud constant care:
friends by his obliging deportmcut and accommo
dating disposition. He gained the reputation of
being the best workman in tho village. None
were ever deceived who trusted to his work. He
always drove his wdrk a little berorehtnd, for he
said things go badly when the cart gets before the
horse

I noticed once a little incident which illustrates
his character. A thrifty old farmer was accosted
'"'.he road, at the end of tho village by a youngster
aho was making a dadi iu business, and who
wanted to borrow o few hundred dollars. The
wily old min was pen'ectlr ignorant where it
could he had, and sidled off from hill) as soon as
he eould.

He rode directly down to Hemphill's and told
Liu he had a sum of money to loan, and he wish-
ed lie would take it; the payments should be
made easy-ju- st as they would suit him. Indeed
replied Harry, you ha.e co.ue to a bad market.
I have a little cash to apare mytalf ; and have
been looking around these two weeks for a good
opportunity of putting it out.

While Harry was prospering in business, all
Went likea clock at hone; The family expendi
tures were carefully made, not a farthing was
wasted, not a scrap ios . The furniture was all
nest and useful rather than ornamental. The
table plain, frugal, but wholeaotno aud well
ipre.td.

i.ittle went to the soamstress br tailor
travagance iu dress no costly company keeping
no useless waste of time in too much visiting
aud yet the whole iiuiglborhood praised Mary
Uumphill, and loved ber. She was kind wi bout
being troublesome. And while f w people livtd
oiore comfortably, none were more economical.

The result of such management can never dia
appoint the reasonable expectalious uf those who
build upon thera. Even the angry frown of mis
fortune is put at defiance. Advantage gronnd ia
gaiued, which the atoriu aeldom reaches ; and a
reward omes in i's proper lime to crown

The music of Harry's tools were in full play tie
tujrniug that I left the village for a distant resi-

dence. It was not yet sunrise, aud at the coach
bore us, by the residence of the village, I saw that
the door waa open and Ilia breakfast amokiug np-o-

the tab's. Mary, in bar neat morning dresB and
white apron, blooming in health and loveliness,
was busy among her household affairs, and a
stranger who happened to be my fellow passenger
to the city . observing it said : " There's a thriving
family, my word for it." And he spoke well -T-

here are certain working things rifht, that can-

not be mistaken by the most casual observer.
On my ruturn to Alesbury miny years after

wards, I noticed a b autiful country residence on
th'ebanaa of tha rivr, aurrounded by all the ele-

gance o wealth and taste. Richly cultivated
fields spread themselves out on every aide as lar
as the eye could reach ; fl icks and herds were
scattered in avery direction. It was a splendid
scene the sun was jut setting beyond the west-
ern hills, and while a group of nea'Ly dressed
children sported on the adjacent school house
gnen,tho mellow notes of tho flute mingled witli
their noisy rainh. " Thera," said an old fri- n!
" lives Harry Hemphill ; that ii his farm, those are
h'sowi, and atopted chiMipn, educated at his
own expense. Having mado a a iblo fortune bv
hia industry and prudence, he speuds his large
Income in deeds of charity, and he aad H ry mu
tnally give each ether the credit of all this."

My heratrxptn ed then it txpinds still when
I hear of thera Aod I rea this simple
th it, as it is entirely iu.iUble, stih read it
a It a ten-.- t in.tia'iin.

A BRILLIANT
Sary Tompkins.

. DY LltOT. A. 1BICX. . A. ill
(Bartfool,HTw,,.) Author of th, Hclrr

Jlamfd if(i

CHAPTER 1.

THE COUNT.

Deop night iu New Night, "to the liigh
and lowly the vicious aud the wretched f'o all,
was it deep night I The threw pale
and sickly light upon the now- - almost vacated
streets for it was d:ep night I Now and toon a
vigilant watchman crawled out of hia tarorite
drinking-snloo- though not very often, tee that
nobody had carried off the city I (The author in-

tends this as a jokj aui the nadcr is requested to
' ' ' : ' ' 'laugh.)

la a fashionable oyster-saloo- n on Five' Points,
in a stall, sat two men. One was the Count Alfred
da Flunkey the other, Henry Podgcrs, ion of oil
Podgera, a wealthy retired clam merchant. The
Count do Flunkey was apparenily between twenty-eig- ht

and thirty years old. , H j was drasaad In
mor, wore a military cap, with feiithari, and kis
ieei were eucasea in russet boots. His companioa,
Podgera, was about nineteen. He wont a nam
ofready-mad- e clothing, a white hat, cloth pumps,
ami in a word tits appearance spoke the man of
fashion. The ordinarilv handsome and fnfrftntinnl
countenance of the Count de Flunkey was bow
uuereu vmn a irown. lie was abstneteiL at
length, bringing his clenohed fist down anna- iha
table with tremendous force, the Count orietlsnc- -

" By Heavens, Sary Tompkins must be at'utt
Hoi without, there Bring tea ceats' worth
ffi r .

The gin was brought i,' ; . ., ', ;j
It was drank! ,., , r ',

Anl the Count, telliag the ir to "charge
t," left t3 saloou with bit Mead, the
young and accomplished Podgcrs. ."'.'

CHAPTER II.

Fifth Avonne I Time, night Scene, TiJmpk'iiii
tho rotired lobster dealor's.priuoely maosioB. Bright,
the shone over fair woraea and brave
men, (this expression is wiginal with tho author.)
and all want merry as several marriage bells, Tha
spacious and gorgeously lurnistuj draWing-roer-

of the princely Tompkins were thronged with tho
beauty and chivalry of Fifth Avenu Like a pare
diamond enidtt trinkets efbtass,shone Say Tomp-
kins. Tho pjn refns3S its offi . " thj alike
must content himself by remarking that the was
supremely beautiful. How truly and beautifully
has Kite said - .1

"It's a tarnal hard thing to loscrihs a woiaea.."
"Count Alfred da Flaukey-l- otieda servant"!

livory. ,: ,.-- ,.' '

The Count entered. A smile fit np Ma nebh
countenance. Bowing with exquiste grace to tlie
assembled eJife, he 4anceH with lordly strides, to-
wards his betrothed, Sary Tompkins. .

The merry uight sped on. The silver-wiuge-a

hours flow by. Still the brilliant assembly . at
Tompkius remained, The best or feeling prevail
c3. Wit, sentiment, beauty and chivalry crowned
the glowing hdiirs. But, oh, hark! The boll
rings. A huge man, with a fiery nose, enters the
marble halls"of Tompkins. In a voice of hea-

der, he cries :

" La lies a.i' geirt'nva, Cm a policeman lui'nolhs
in' shorter, an" 1 11 ax ye if Cjuat di Fiunkey it in
this 'ere august 'sembly. 'Cihsfi if hcj is, I'm order,
ed to arrest 'im, ituleas be immejitly squares up hu)
wash-bi- with Mrs. B.'ilget O'Fiauigiu. .

"Fellow, away ! S'.avu, avhat !" cried tha
Count fle F.aakey, Is voieb UliarM with pas-
sion. ' J .

Tfltflpkins wai bewildere I. At ldngtb bo became'
highly iudigmnt. He tore bis hair and roamed at
tho mouth. He thia with a terrible jerk tore of
both of his coat-tail- s ail duieul with raga, Uko
a Tuscarora savage. Rushitij to ths Count bo
yelled

Viper, anl this i tteg poltroon-pu- ppy

ain't yo ashamed of yerself?" ,,
With a cry of despair, S.try now rushed for-

ward. Raising h?rself up to her full height, she
suid ..... ... u

Policeman ! How much ia the bill !"
"Two dollars and tweaty aeven ceuti, if yer

please mum." - i

" Then, there there is the su n tuYe it,' and
awny away !" i

And Siry threw th3 mm vat the Dollceman's
feet and fell into a two :i S'ae was pulled out bv
three scrvaiiUin livjey and a pilieemart.

Td.npkins was a i attentive spectator to this boart- -
rending spictoclo. Tompkius hal a heart. Thir-
ty Tears' intimite association with lobster had not
entirely crushed the finer feeling j in his bosom.
lompxins wasaaeetel. He wept. Suddenly start-
ing up, ho bounde I like a gazelle towards Count
Alfred do Fiunkey.

Come to my arms, mv noble feller." erieii
Ti m ikina, and tho Count wot locked in bis t Tomn- -

kiu's) arms.
It was a moving spectacle. Some of the guests

were moved to tears, while others moved to tha
ante-roo- where the brandy and sugar were, , .

Now it was that Sary shone forth with singular
brilliancy. Rushing forward toward ber father and
the Count, ehe said

This it all of this in tensely interesting story that
will be published in thia paper. The remainder
may be found in tho Flashy, published at the res
markably low price of 82.03 a year. The Flash
is atrem.'niius piper. It circulates (Q0O,OOQ
copies (more or lets) weakly. Corncob writes fb

it Brick write! for it Wiggins writes for it
Briggirm w.itea for it so does Sprlggint,'

1
Tho

Flashy may be obtained at all the eoruer grocswiea.'

Tha next chapter of this story (Sarv Tompkimry
will inform the rea ler what Sary said alao what
the Count da Flunkey said and tito what she said

tht.i." (Toledo Coim


